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below, and she great long branches that overshadowed Charyb-
dis stretched high above my head. However, I stuck grimly on
until such time as she should spew me up my mast and keel once
more. My hope was justified, though they came up very late, in
fact not till the time when a judge with a long list of disputes to
settle between obstinate litigants rises from court for his evening
meal. Then at last the timbers reappeared on the surface of the
pool. I flung my arms and legs down for a plunge, and with a
splash fell in the water clear of the great logs, which I then be-
strode and rowed along with my hands. And thanks to the
Father of men and gods I was spared another sight ofScylla.
Otherwise nothing could have saved me from certain death.

'Nine days of drifting followed; but in the night of the tenth
the gods washed me up on the Isle ofOgygia, the home of the
fair Calypso, that formidable goddess with a woman's voice;

and she received me kindly and looked after me. But why go
again through all this? Only yesterday I told you and your
noble consort the whole story here in your house, and it goes
against the grain with me to repeat a tale already plainly told/